“Okay, you can go on,” You say, and the whole roll of Cardamon’s thoughts unfurl in front
of you like a breeze kicking up sand.

It's like a cloud when allowed to follow its own flow. The hole where the mental pin
reintegrates itself in Cardmon’s consciousness and James ponders the exact same thoughts
she already had hours ago. Or the closest approximation that Cardamon cared to remember.

Ravim is in the Glass Desert, which has been dealing with a lot of strange anomalies
since The Long Night last year. Pretty sure the place had been closed off to the public before
then. It's not a place to be fooling around in.

You only go to Ravim if you have something to hide, or are crazy enough to try to mine
for Skire Stardust. You doubt Animal Control is trying to get into the mining industry.

"Why would they take him there?” You wonder.



